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JAY, ſhall the Brave like common Mortals ye, 


"And / Ads - | Virtue j in Oblivion lye * 


Forgive, y. Lord, that ſuch a Theme ſhould be, 
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And not a Bard have ſung, and ſung to Thee. 
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Let This | imaginary F rehearſe, 0 
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And ſhame the Subj * with unhallow'd Verſe ; 
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| While thus, the Maſe als to . 1 Fan ame, 5 


MaTiLDA's Virtue, and CaRVvILIO 1 's Fl . lame. 
Attend, My Lord, while 1 the Tale reſtore; 75 2 


protect the Poet, and he asks no more. — — 


E er the firſt CÆsAR did our r Ile ſubdue, 
When BRA TITO NSN ought but Britiſp wires knew, 
Oer a few Subjects on the Kentiſh Plains, (2 
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CINGETORIX, a happy Monarch, reigns : © 
No Luſt of Pow'r drives him to Realms unknown, 
To rob his Neighbours, and enlarge his own. 

At Home no Fear his Peace of Mind moleſts, 

He rules, no Tyrant, over loyal Bieaſts, IF 
Thrice happy Land, *tis here the Druids ſing, 
And are Companions only for tho King. 


F ar hence away the Sons of Battle rage, 
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Nor touch the Calm of AL L B I 0 * 5 6 den n Age, | NI 45 3 
Do. LVM ove; 201 8 

Ge only Daughter was this Pri rince 's 32 CS 
918 I ver 5a £ or! n 
1-24 9 E 41 
Chaſte as Diana, and as Venus fiir; 0. 
Zan, ni eig 55.1 


When i in the Woods the N Dh delights to rove, 
Ar | 3113 35 it Df 
MariLva walks the Dx AN of the Grove ; + 


n 


[#] 


7 5 or! 18 1 Regal Dome the Maid's Reſort, 

|  Marup4: ſhines the Venus of the 988 
If in the Grove, or in the Court, ſhe moves, 
She's ſtill attended by a thouſand Loves; 


Each from her Eyes a thouſand Arrows darts, 5 
And leads in Triumph each a thouſand n .__-- 


All Eyes which ſee her once, confeſs her Sway, 
And her bright Image never fades away. 


EY : 


Among che Youths who dare a ayow their Flame, = 


1A poor, but gallant, Prince, c ARVILIOR came; 
| | He walk'd A God amidſt th? ada Throng, 
pe Darling Subje& of the Druid's Song. 


To all the Beautys of a Form were join'd _ __ «+, 


| Th'unſully d Virtues of a Soul refin d. 
His ev ry Act, his ev 1 Word, could move; Kb 
Maſter of all the Rhetorick of Nan 


ot all the Suitors who the Fair eaſt | 

ö None found a P aſſage to Marrrpa s Breaſt; 

; | But Prince CARVvILIOR, Firſt her Eyes approve, _ 
| Forced from her Heart at laſt to call it Love. 


They 


. | 1 


5 | | 3. 1 1 hey 
They love, the Cauſe the fame, they 


both 


Much do their Perſe 

? Oh 300% 50 i i I 
Long had they both ME *. | a Angus, 

And unmoleſted Sigh for Sigh fetuffd . do6H 

Now in the Court, now in the lonely Walk, 85 b! 

Pleas'd with the ſweet Varietys of al 

Their Vows in ſecret they prefer to Pate: {2201 br 

In Life, in Love, to grant an equal Date. | 

And who fo bleſ#d, who half ſo bleſs d, as they, ; 

In Loye they fancy all a Summer's Day! 10, 
When moſt ſecure of all our Wiſh we ſtand, 1 


Oft' are we caſt upon a barren Land; | 5 Als 01 
For cruel F ortune will- a Moment find, Ul 
A Moment to the Lover' 8 Hopes unkind. 
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CiIxdETORIX had now their paſſi on ſeen, 


He ſcan'd Ganvition! S Form, his Air, his Wy 
Much did he ſtrive to count his Virtues o 01 0 


He found them many ; but he found him poor. 
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It is reed. In vain our Virtues plead, 1 
And weak their Succour, in the Time of N 1 5 
Marirpa's Sire forbids his longer Sta 


Soon as he hears the rigid Fathers Mind; 


A ſudden Shade he ſeeks the lonely Groves. 
1 | To the bleak Plains wild as his Thoughts he flys, 
And begs the King may ſee with younger __— 
N He ſhuns all Converſe for che ſilcin BoW. rs; 


And wears away with Grief the lazy Hours. 


Now on the Margin of a murm ring g Stream, 


Of Health regardleſs on the Turf he 1 ys, 
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On Beds of Roſes now he ſeems to reſt, 

N There reigns the Monarch of MATILDA” s Breaſt ; 
1 J All his paſs'd Scenes of Bliſs this Dreams reſtore; 
i M8 Oh ! kind Deluſion hes a e no more. 


- % 
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The Prince obeys, and leaves his Soul behind. 


Baniſh 4 the Court, and forced 806 all he ones, C 


He ſits all Day, and makes the Nymph his Theme, 


Loſt to all Joy, till Sleep has clos'd his Eyes: 


Her Lover drives, without a Look, away. FE 


The 


U 10 J 
The Phantom flys, and leaves 1255 to his bn, 
He wakes, alas! and is a Wretch again. 
: 24 5 
While thus the Prince Mariipa's Abſence bears, 
Counting the Moments each an Age of Cares, 


— 


Al ike the Fair of adverſe Stars complains, 


And for Carvitiog feels CarviLiog” 8 Pains. 


True to her Love, as conſtant to her Grief, 
She feeds on Sorrow, and denys Relief. 
To her no more the brig Aſſembly” 5 gay; ; 

; Nothing has Charms ; # Day no 1 more is Day. 
As when the Sun bears from our Eyes the Light, 
'And for a while leaves half the World in N ight; 
No more the Roſe's purple Pride is ſeen, 
The painted Tulip, nor the Willow green; 

So to the Fair all Nature's Charms are dead, 
Her Sun, that gave the Day, Cv g 8 Hed. 


His with'd Gr Abſence TIN from thei eir Def] pair, | 
The Croud of Lovers that addreſs the Fair; 


All hope Advantage from Canvrizon's 8 Pain, 
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And all their Vows renew, and all in vain. 
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==” which diveſted of the Veil of Dreſs, 


T7 11 ] | 

$ Wich mighty a rs ſome rive her Soul to move ; 
And Crowns are laid to be the Snares TTT 4 
LY 
Nor mighty Dow rs, nor Crowns, can change the Dame, 5 
True to her Virtue, and her font aan Flame. 1 


At a Gall Diſtance from the Dt tod), nl 


For ſweet Retirement, a convenient Wood; 


Th ere would the Princeſs, with her Maids, remove, IM 
To ſhun the Concourſe of deteſted Love. 4 
And now the Damſels crop the Woodland Flow" rs, 
Now tell her tender Tales i in frag rant Bow rs. 


Now to the inmoſt Wood's Receſs they go, 
Where a cool Rix let's Silver Currents flow z 


Whene er the blaz'd in modeſt Nakedneſs, = _ 
The Sun inamour d, as Traditions ſay, 1 
ö Would, gazing on her Charms, prolong g the Day: 
Hither two Roman Lords, who long had borne 
The Frowns of Fortune in M aT1iDa's Scorn, 
As void of Fear the N ymphs were Bathing, came, 
And bleſs the Hour that ſhould re eVenge their Shame, 


t nJ 
Once jealous Rivals, now with Ven geance rd 
They league againſt the Virtues they admir d. 
Behind a Thicket they conceal remain, 
And view the Goddeſs with her Virgin Train; 
Her Iv'ry Arms, and ſnowy Breaſts, explore, 


The Waves forbid it, they can ſee no more. 
They doubt, or ſhall they bear the Fair away; 
Or act their Horrors i in the Face of Day. ; 
The dire Remembrance of their lighted F lame, 
Their burning Paſſion for the ſcornful Dame, 
Their Roman Nature, prone to Rapes, combine. Ve. 


To execute in Haſte the black align £755 
Quick on the River” s Bank the Monſters ſtand, 


Fire in their Looks, their Ponyards 1 in their Hand, 
No outward Signs their deepeſt Thoughts diſguiſe, 
i For their dark Souls glare dreadful through their Eyes. 
Jo hide their naked Charms the Virgins ſtrove, 

And their Shrieks echo d through the plaintive Grove, 
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The boding Crys Carvir.ion's Ears invade, 
Who penſive lay beneath a diſtant Shade; 
He knew *'MaT11DA's Voice, and from the Ground 


| Starting, he trembled at the well known Sound ; 
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[13] 
| His Bow, and Quiver, oer his Arms he threw; | - 
And, wi g d with Love, ſwift as the Winds he flew. 4 
| Soon on the Bank he ſtood, the Nymph's — 3 
| For poor Marir.pa ſcarce beliey'd her Eyes. | 
| Romans deſiſt, he cry'd, nor touch the Fair; * 
An unexped ed Foe demands your Care. L200 ATi = | ff 1 
| F Then to the Head he drew the barbed: Dart, * 
ö And found a Paſſage to the Traytor's Heart; 
| The Villain proſtrate on the Ground he laid, 
4 A breathleſs Victim to the virtuous Maid. 

Io ſhun bis Fate by Flight the ſecond ſtrove, 
And ſoug ght for Refnge 1 in. the'ſhally Grave? | Auk A 
ne Prince purſues faſt as the Wretch can ay,” 951 
| Reſolv'd his Vengeance to compleat; or dye. 
Mean while the Damſels to the. Shade repair, 
Studious to dreſs, and tb relieve, the Fair; 
With her they Prince CAx vx To Fate "RR 0 H 
And fear for him, as for themſelves before. 

But ſoon their Fears are with their Danget fled; | 
And now the Nymph uprears her drooping Head; Jt 

For lo! the bleſs'd Preſerver' of her Fame, 
Safe from the Work of Fate, and juſtice, came. 
Bel? - D 
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Quick to his Breaſt. he claſpꝰd the love: ſick Maid, 
And thought the Toils he bore were well æepaid. b 
In ſilent Raptures they their Joys reveal, offs co 100 
Which none can well deſcribe, but when 0 fel, , 

-$o ſhall the:S66L;c5f true the Sages ay, , 
Mark out its Partner in the laſt great bo, 5 x i n 1.4 
As great ,as:thoſfe; met to eternal Eaſe, 
Tho? not ſo-Jaſting, 25 8858 the: * s. of a. on ber 

bisl MM nne): ol! no 21ſt JIG | wall Valk 
Soon as tha good old King Gabler, Ram cid A. 

| He owns the Godlike Act in 3generous Tears; nt ſ 01 

e 


- 


To ſee ſuch Virtues by himſelf. oppreſs d. 


His Royal Griefs confeſs the Wrongs he d done 3 71 Ot 
And NOW: he glorys in a futures ö 


; 993 Sitz 80 
Firmly reſol yd, impatient of Day, bab ooh” 
Not toidefeb the! Marriage Rites a Day. 1 1 
And that the Tale might e er be told on Earth, bat 
And ſuch 4 pattern of Heroic Worth, 1002 1080 
To future Ages might. be handed iden + 913 /f b. 7 | 
He thrice twelve g gallant Youths, of high Renown, 
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"To give, in Time of Need, the Wretched Aid; 
To guard from brutal Force the ſpotleſs Maid. 


In Honour to the Brave, and Godlike Man; 


An Order, ever to CaRvIIIox's Fame, 


E 3” 
Selected Souls, of all the Land the F tou? 1 
Appointed to adorn the bridal Hour. 


They g0, conducted by the Man divine, 


Full of Devotion pure to Wopkx's Shrine. 
Before his Altar, to the God they bow : | "654 
And make, with Zeal unfeig gn'd, the ſolemn Vow ar Fs * 


| An d thus, My Lord, the Knights of Barn began, 


Which from the Virgins Bathing took the Name: 
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